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uppress bis anger; his face grew purple, but be dared
>t say anything just then.too many persons were stand-
fg close by But as soon as the daughters had found
leir staterooms 8honts came thundering In.
"Yqu heard what I said! I told you girls that we

El all sit at the same table, and X want you to under-
that I mean what I say. I am not going to have

e on board here looking at me and at Mrs. Thomas
ind whispering among themselves!"

"No, daddy!" Marguerite replied. "We will not eat
at the same table. I am sorry for your sake, of course.

but I have my own good name and sister has hers and the
honor of her boy at stake. We cannot do it.and we will
not. There would be much more whispering if we did "

"By God!" Shonts swore, bringing his fist down upon
Ihe wall of the stateroom with tremendous force, "I will
find out who's master here!"

Mr Shonts shouted and swore so loudly in his fury
that pasaengers and stewards gathered in the passageway
Vitside the door, thinking that somebody had lost their
nind. Finally a steward pushed his way into the state-
.oom to see what the matter was, but when he saw that
it was President Shonts in a furious temper he backed
out again.
'j "I am sorry." said Marguerite, "butt we will go with¬
out food first. And if you were your own self and not

linder this terrible creature's thumb, you would not want

to disgrace your daughters in such a way
"

After a whde Shonts quieted down a bit and his daugh¬
ter Marguerite continued

"Sister and I and the little Dukjp Emanuel will eat
Irst 1 am ill and have to go to bf»d early, the doctor

iays. and, of course, little Emanuel must have his dinner
arly and get to bed also, so he can. get up early in the
morning.he is accustomed to it. We will go in very
early to breakfast and very early t» luncheon, and will

turry through our dinner at night,; so that you and the
oman will not be much delayed "

Mr. Shonts seemed to be rather relieved at this solu¬
tion of the difficulty, and went out quite satisfied. It
seemed perfectly reasonable that some of the party might
happen in rather early, while others might chance to be
rather late at- meal time, and thus the daughters would
escape meeting the Thomas woman and her sister, and
yet nobody could know that the thing was purposely ar¬

ranged But tn a few minutes Mr Shonts was back
again. lie had told Mrs Thomiui the arrangement.and
she had upset it all

Mrs. Thomas wants to eat 'first," Shonts said, and
then added with a sort of shamrd-faced bravado."and
whatever she wants comes first.

,
You and Theodora and

the hoy will have to eat at the second service "

"But, father," protested liis daughter Marguerite,
"you know 1 am ill and weak, and the doctor has said if
am to escape a complete breakdown I must have rest

ind retire early, and the boy E.tunnel wakes up early and
'ill need his breakfast at once. SuYely you will not do

;hie thine I*'
"Mrs. Thomas says she veill eat at the first table,"

as all Mr Shonts would say in reply
Then we can have sesta at another table.we will

irrsnge with the steward,". Miss Marguerite said hope-

"Mo, you wsn't!" Mr. Shonts replied quickly. "I
ive given orders that yon, will have no seata except at
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our table. If you won't eat with Mrs. Thomas you will
take your meals when she is finished." And so it was.

Each night Mrs. Thomas deliberately prolonged her
meal until after 9 o'clock. Friends of the Shonts girls
who ate at an adjoining table told Nhem that almost every
evening Mr. Shonts would become nervous when he saw

Mrs. Thomas and her sister Margarei Plass lingering for
an hour over their coffee, and frequently would suggest
that they had finished and should retire.

"Oh, let them wait!" Mrs. Thomas would say to him,
the Shonts girls' friends reported. "Let them wait until
I am ready to leave."

Mr. Shonts would never say any more, so their friends
told the sisters, but would show that he was uncomfort¬
able and nervous until Mrs. Thomas at last would rise and
say, "Well, they can come along now!".meaning his
daughters.

And, looking back at that cruel situation which Shonts
and his Amanda so brutally arranged, one of the daugh>
ters said, with charitable feeling toward her father:

"Father was sorry.I know he was. That first nisrht
he let us know that he would not have been so cruel if the
woman had not had such a strange, unholy influence over
him. That first night, after he had stormed out of tho
stateroom the second time, having told us that it was the
woman's will that we eat after her, no matter what dis¬
tress it might cause us, he very soon came back and said
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The "Olympic," which brought ShonM and Mn. Thomas and the
unhappy Shonts daughters back to America in 1914.

that he had arranged to have our dinners sent to the state¬
room that night.

"And after a while he came himself with the steward
and saw that everything he had ordered was there. He
was as nice as he could be, poor father, hovering abont
as, showing by every action how sorry he was that things
had to be as they were; and it was plain how he would
*iave liked to change them if he could.if he had not been
afraid of that terrible woman.

"Sister and I were sorry for him. We dismissed from
our minds the cursing he had done a few moment before,
and I reached up and drew his head down and kissed him
.silently. I saw the teara come into his eyes, he trem*
bled for a minute.I thought he was going to take me in
his arms and cry.auddenly he wheeled around and went
out. Father was afraid that he would give way and then
have to suffer for it at the hands of Mrs. Thoipaa and her
aiater."

Mr. Shonts's daughters said they would rather starve,
than submit to the disgrace of sitting at Shonts's table
on board the "Olympic" with the notorious Mrs.
Thomas. So the Thomas woman lingered and played
with the nuts and raisins and coffee until about 9
o'clock every evening, although Shonts was nervous

and anxious to leave the table so that his waiting
daughters might come to their dinner.

But one more humiliating episode.a little thing, hut

brutally outrageous.should be mentioned before dis¬

missing the story of that miserable voyage across the At¬
lantic as the European war was breaking.

When the great Olympic swung iuto her dock in New
York that historic Summer of 1914 the two daughters
and the little Duke de Chaulnes were the first to leave the
great ship, and they saw on the dock their father's big
limousine waiting. The chauffeur nodded to them nnd
they got into the machine. There was a cold, ilnmr . ind

blowing, and the Duchess was glad that the little i>uke
had the shcltsr of his grand¬
father's closed car.

Hardly hr.d they settled them¬
selves in the limousine before
Shonts came up and said:

"Here, 1 am going to use this
machine.you can use the other
car."

Shonts made them all get out
and pet into an open touring car

belonging tr» the Interborough,
.which also was there, and they
wore sent uptown in the rold in
the open ear.while Mistress
Thomas and her infatuated old
admirer nestled themselves in
the cushions of the Shonts limou¬
sine !

Thus ended the disgraceful episode of Shonts and his
return to America in 1914. This illuminating story of
the happenings on thai voyage shows the tremendous erip
the Thomas woman had on the old traction magnate. The
daughters believe.and, indeed, it is almost incredible not
to suppose.that Shonts's scoundrelly treatment of his
children was not done except under the lash of some
wicked influence which he dared not oppose. And very
soon another and almost startling evidence of the power
of the woman over her admirer wus seen, as will be tdd
next Sunday.

And the Rev. I)r. Slraton's words may be repeat .%(
here:

"If the wronged wife it finally robbed, and the oth* .

woman gets this mon»y, will not the tendency be for rver
weak girl in the c",) to aak heraelf the quettion. 'If ».t:
did these thinqr* -...d got awty with it, and now fioi.iihes.
why may not * i

"

(To be Continued Next Sunday)


